shot and musketry for two hours after the last
assault had failed. Then suddenly, at fire in the
afternoon, they made a rush on the Financial post,
pressing the attack home more stubbornly than any
that had yet been made. A number of them passed
the compound wall and climbed up outside the
verandah, while the most daring seized a baronet
which was sticking out of a loophole and tried to
wrench it off the owner's musket: he was instantly
shot. There were several hundred more of them
lying on their faces on the far side of the road,
waiting to rush in if once the stormers obtained a
footing; but after twenty-five minutes they were all
driven off, and the firing gradually died away. At
nine o'clock in the evening, they made a further
assault with no better success, and by ten o'clock all
was quiet.
Inside the defences only three Europeans and two
Indians had been killed, and twelve men wounded,
whereas the enemy's losses seemed to be even more
severe than they had been on the 20th July. After
an exhausting day the whole garrison stood to arms
throughout the night. The failure of this assault
left the rank and file more than ever contemptuous
of an enemy who, with overwhelming numbers and
ample materiel, had lacked the stomach to carry
such trumpery defences in six weeks' fighting: there
was surely little to fear from such opponents, above
ground. %
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